
 
Gr. 2, Theme 2, Story 3 

Around the Pond:  Who’s Been Here?, Fluency 
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It is warm and muggy                 on this summer afternoon.   

“Cammy,”            says William,          “Mom says          

if we pick enough blueberries,            we can make                a pie for dinner.”   

“Let’s go!”                  says Cammy. 

Cammy and her brother                 grab their berry containers  

and follow the old deer path                    that circles the pond.   

A dead sugar maple                   stands alone             by the water’s edge.  

White feathers are stuck            to the bark                  around a hole.      

Who’s been here?              Two baby wood ducks.              Sam finds a stick.  

He wants someone                 to throw it.             “Not now, Sam,”  

William says.                       “We’ve got to pick blueberries.”   

Their dog lies down                        on the soft sphagnum moss.   

“William,                  look at this footprint,”                  says Cammy. 

Who’s been here?                       A baby raccoon. 

A tree has fallen                  across the path                  and into the pond.  

William dangles his feet               in the water.              He sees a shallow crater 

on the sandy bottom.   

Who’s been here?                           A sunfish.  

 



It is warm and muggy on this summer afternoon.   

“Cammy,” says William, “Mom says if we pick enough blueberries,  

we can make a pie for dinner.”   

“Let’s go!” says Cammy. 

Cammy and her brother grab their berry containers  

and follow the old deer path that circles the pond.  A dead sugar maple 

stands alone by the water’s edge.  White feathers are stuck to the bark 
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